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By Harry Kelly

WASHINGTON—He sits in a restau-
rant s "pomg soup, He is wirey and non.:
deseriptin @ dark suit and white wash-
and-wear shirt. He could be a Bible
salesman cr the principal of a small’
wwn high school. Once he was a spy.
whan spying was heroic. - i

Orce ke belonged to the kind of mtel-
ligence squads that break into homes
or embassies, that read other people’s:
mail, that use wiretaps and dirty tricks,

ard “do anything else you could think,
of to gt the job dore,” and he's proud
cf it

Did he ever hear of the government
using the Mafia? '

“I thm.'x‘ ” he says carefully and slow--
Yy, “I keard of them using gangsters:
for one thing or another, I think that.
was during the war. ... You should.
understand these operations are a form
of warfare. You_do what you have to
do with what 3ou have. People have to ;
urdersiand that.””’ . , ;

S0 IT began. It was the sunimer of
43, a po:'t:al,,lc time for grizzled cloak-.
and-daggar veterans warming their old:
¢ode books and memories by the fire.
sies ware heroic then—at least ours
wera—hunched over secret radio trans-|
ritters urder the noses of the rurder- !
ous 5SS or parachuting behind German
*es
E. Howard Hunt had not given spy- .
com a bad name. The Central Intetli-:
gence Agency had not been created. :
The Federal Bureau of Investigation -
was full of good zuys in snap-brim hats
znd starched eollars, and Holly’wood
used its most super he-men, like Jxm-‘
4 (’a'ﬂer ard Gary Cooper, to por- |

::a;: ‘e sweatv-palmead. secret agen!s’

raziing into Gascapo headquarters.

{1'

;\."‘l'-'*r into a James Bond. No one
. Hollywood had thought it, that is.
mo fantasiic. But sly U. S, intelligence
ficials, taese Brooks Brothers rough-
ecks. had thought of it.

It was the 03S's (Office of Strategic
ices] Wild 3Bill Donovan who con-
the idea of getting ‘Lucky’ Luci-
rd other Mafta crlmmals out of
o use them not only to save Italy
tme Fascists but to supply a corps
kied safecrackers, housebreakers
assassing who might be put to con-
dye purposes in wartime,” vecalls
Couph'ld a former 0SS and
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RO WAR ')nl\ [onpWw o osu '*;u.lw“flh
chapler femm oan old, if largely nspub-

lished hock, when it was repojted (he

CIA maode coatlact with a pair of Mafia
huzs in an ?Ileged plol to assassinate
cuban promier Fidel Casl:‘o and that

tnn FRI =ought to turn the Malia

ngam<t American Communisis in *Op- .

eration Hendwink.”

On July 15 in the momentous yeasr of
M3, a lone American fighter plane—at
first nothing more than an ominnus

speck agairst the pale Sicikan sky— .

flew in Yow aver the town of Viilatha.

A few miles away an Italian colonel
by the nams of Salomi commarded a :

brigade defonding a mountain pass in
the way of Gen. George Patton’s on-
rushing Seventh army, according to a
detailed account of the episode in Nor-
man Lewis’ book on the Mafia in Sici-
Iy, "The Honoured Sociely.”

The American pilot cireled and then
dropped & packet near the home of
Caiogere Vizzini, the town’s leading cit-
izen. A cervant who recovered the
packet later toid a newspaperman it

Hl'lTTy Kel:'y is ¢ member nf The

_T_ribune's Washinglon bureou,

contained a ycllow stk handkerchief

bearing thie black initial *L.”

FIVE DAYS later Lhree American

tanks clanked into the town square, one
fiying a yellow hanner with a black

“L'" and commanded by an olficer who .

spoke the region’s Sicilian dialect.
The Americans were met by leading-

‘citizen Vizzini, beiter known as Ben .

‘ Calo, a legendary Malia chief. Ben
No one- had :.oucrht of turning the -

. Calo, in shirtsleeves and suspenders,

_showed the American officers the yel- -
“low haundkerchief dropped by the plane.

He was invited to.enter one of the
tanks, Then they all moved off, roaring
and clanking on their tracks,

The next morning, accovding to Lew-
is, it was found that two-thirds of Sa-
Jomi’s men had deserted, reportedly
Induced by the Mafia to take to their
heels.

The .black “L™ on the yellow field,
according to Lewlis, apparently stood
for Luciano, Lucky Luciano, the im-

'px isoned American Mafia Don whe had

been born near Villalba,
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P\/ (‘ofﬂ (41*“53 mi i

ln-cn sentenced to ”1’3"
{o 50 years in prison on vice charges i

1926, But his mf]ne we in the mc}\cts
remained. )

During the war, the Navy became
worried ahout possibility of sabotage
and spying on New York City's water-
{front, Reportedly, they went to the
boss, Luciano, still in prison. There

o were reports he helped clear the way

for counterintelligence operations along
the docks, including the placemcnt of °
electronic listening devices on fishing
boats. Some say he did nothing. But he
was moved to a'more comfortable prig-:
on and in 1945 New York Gov. Thomas
Dewey granted him a parole for his’
contribution to the war cffort, and be
was deported.

COPELAND, THE FORMER 0SS:

" agent and author of “Withowt Cloak ar’

Dagger,” says the CIA used the Mafia
to keep Cornmunists from gaining con~
trel of Halian lnhor unions after the
war. )
“It was not until the 0SS became the

continued
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